
		
			Advance Praise for Overrun

			“Someone needed to finally document how the administration of Joe Biden threw away the most secure border in modern history and left America increasingly open and vulnerable to a vast and complex set of threats from outside its borders. The U.S. media has abdicated its solemn duty to acknowledge, let alone report, the devastating truth behind the worst border crisis in our lifetime. But thankfully, Todd Bensman finally brings people right into the heart of what happened and is still happening. I know Bensman’s border reporting. The nation needs to know it too so that the next generation of elected leaders has a roadmap to end the destruction.”

			–Mark Morgan, former Acting Commissioner of U.S. Immigration and Customs Enforcement July 2019–January 2021

			 

			“When we look back at this time during the history of immigration in America, Todd’s work reporting, researching, observing, and chronicling what is actually happening on America’s southern border will go down as the gold standard. While others work on hyperbole and political opinion, Todd is reporting what is taking place at major border crossings, why the border is experiencing border swells, and how immigration patterns change based on U.S. policy. Everyone interested in border security should read his book.” 

			–Kristina Tanasichuk, Executive Editor of Homeland Security Today

			 

			“The U.S.–Mexico border is an opaque landscape populated with human traffickers, international terror suspects, migrant children and American law enforcement agents. No one truly understands how it all intersects: from the marbled corridors of power to the arid smuggling routes of the desert. Bensman is as close as it gets. With boots on the ground, Bensman paints a portrait that is as thrilling as it is outrageous. Written with a sharp pen, this is a must-read for anyone trying to understand one of the most important issues of our time.”

			–Charlie LeDuff, Pulitzer Prize–winning former New York Times reporter and host of the No BS News Hour podcast

			 

			 

			“I have been involved in immigration enforcement and border security since 1984 and have closely followed Todd Bensman’s work…. He tells the truth about illegal immigration and how it is not a victimless crime. With immigration issues being front and center for the American people now, his book is an absolute must read.”

			–Thomas Homan, former Acting Director of U.S. Immigration and Customs Enforcement January 2017–August 2018

			 

			“Todd Bensman presents the astonishing story of how the administration of President Joe Biden has allowed pragmatic policy to be canceled by ideological forces of the open-borders left that now dominate the Democratic Party. Bensman takes his readers into the world of the migrants who are being drawn—hundreds of thousands every month—to the southern border of the U.S. by what some glowingly call Biden’s invitacion.’ His book is a public service for every American who wants border policies that are based in an understanding of the difference between generosity and recklessness, between reasonable limits and chaos in the name of boundless compassion.”

			–Jerry Kammer, Pulitzer Prize-winning reporter and author of the book Losing Control: How a Left-Right Coalition Blocked Immigration Reform and Provoked the Backlash That Elected Trump

			 

			“Todd Bensman is one of the only journalists in America who has been willing to spend significant time on both sides of the border, chronicle and analyze events with an unflinching eye, and tell the truth about what’s happening. His reportage on the historic and ongoing border crisis is essential right now, not just because so few media outlets will cover it, but because if the American people aren’t told the truth, we won’t be able to stop it.” 

			–John Daniel Davidson, Senior Editor of The Federalist
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			I dedicate this book to Bessie “Bubbe” Galsky, my great-grandmother who immigrated to America. 
May her memory be a blessing.





INTRODUCTION

			“La Invitación”

			“Immigration is tough. It always has been because, on the one hand, I think we are naturally a people that wants to help others. And we see tragedy and hardship and families that are desperately trying to get here so that their kids are safe…. At the same time, we’re a nation state. We have borders. The idea that we can just have open borders is something that is, as a practical matter, unsustainable.”

			—Barack Obama, September 28, 2021, interview, Good Morning America1

			I first spotted twenty-three-year-old Jose Antonio listening to mariachi music on a truck stereo and drinking from cans of beer with a group in the deep shade beneath the four-lane international bridge connecting the Mexican town of Ojinaga to Presidio in wild West Texas.

			Tall and narrow-shouldered, he spoke through crooked discolored teeth, offering me, after some time, the two women who were with him—who I’d already guessed were hookers—and, then, some of the small, brilliant white block of cocaine they were snorting. Just down an embankment from where we stood, the blue-green Rio Grande burbled pleasantly around enormous white pillars that supported both sides of the split bridge. Vehicles clunk-clunked as they passed overhead on their way to either city. The shade offered cool respite from the sweaty afternoon sun that April 2021.

			I’d come to Ojinaga because the flood of immigrants launching from the region around it and into West Texas was booming to historic heights, in numbers far beyond all living memory for that area. I had stumbled across Jose and his group while looking for people who might be able to illuminate what was happening. He was exactly the right guy for that.

			Aside from its place in Chihuahua State’s storied, generational drug-smuggling trade, Ojinaga was famed because Pancho Villa fought a battle here in 1914 that a Hollywood movie studio actually filmed in real time.2 More than one hundred years later, I was there to report about this new smuggling product for my Washington, DC, employer, the Center for Immigration Studies and its Beltway audience. Noting his smiles, I figured that Jose and I must have hit it off. This sparked a tightening of panic under my breastbone given that my translator had just informed me he was a foot guide, or guia, for the ultra-violent La Linea cartel. I began calculating how to say no thanks to both the women and the coke, without risking suspicion that I was police, which might lead to a wrong outcome. Was he armed? I couldn’t tell. I spied a wood-handled shovel amid the trash in the bed of his pickup. Could I grab it?

			This impromptu meeting broke one of my top personal security codes: Avoid Cartel People at All Costs. I felt torn between staying and running. I’d developed that rule during my years as a Texas-based newspaper reporter covering cartel drug wars and gun smuggling along the border and from all I’d learned from my subsequent near-decade working the border for the Texas Department of Public Safety’s Intelligence and Counterterrorism Division.

			I knew all too well that every cartel member must be considered mortally dangerous. Even low-level foot guides like Jose had cell phones or radios to instantly report to bosses. Once a call went out about a gringo claiming to be interested in cartel business affairs, vehicles could quickly screech up to block your way, with gunmen ordering you out of yours and into theirs. Among them might well be the unpredictable, impulsive, and probably coked-up killer types known for going postal without orders.

			I’d traveled into cartel country with a rough-hewn garrulous fifty-something fellow gringo named Chris Leland, who served as interpreter and guide. Chris was the perfect choice for this duty as a lifelong back-and-forth border denizen who’d grown up as a hunter and Rio Grande running guide. I’d asked him to help me find immigrants who could tell me firsthand why their numbers had more than tripled of late. Border Patrol, which typically caught 3,000 to 4,000 crossing there in any given quarter, had caught a whopping 14,091 in the first quarter of 2021. But I couldn’t find any to interview. Despite their ubiquity on the streets of other Mexican cities farther south, here they were under the control of La Linea. The syndicate kept them hidden in local stash houses and motels until “go” time.

			Over in Texas, big columns of them, fifty or a hundred at a time, were getting caught during their ten-day clandestine backpacking treks through the desert wilderness. I later learned that most of the migrants were young, fit Central American men who’d mustered La Linea’s price tag of $10,000 or $12,000 each for the run.

			That day, hours of hunting interviewees yielded nothing; one group of seven we spotted on the street from their telltale backpacks first agreed to be interviewed and then suddenly sprinted away. A bit later, we discovered Jose and his tailgate party under the bridge and approached. Fortunately, one of the men with Jose recognized Chris as a regular customer at a mechanic’s shop in town and enthusiastically greeted him. Both men spoke in Spanish over the truck stereo music, with Chris pausing to translate, telling me that Jose was a guia just back from a trek guiding migrants on foot through the desert.

			Suddenly, Jose was on his cell phone with someone. A chill swept over me. Under my breath, I told Chris that we could get out of this quickly if we simply got in the vehicle and drove straight onto the bridge, ten feet overhead. Atop the bridge, I’d just seen a parked U.S. Customs and Border Patrol vehicle with blue uniformed American officers standing by it. But from where we stood below, they’d be of no help whatsoever. On Mexican turf, ten feet may as well be a thousand miles.

			Jose hung up and said something to Chris, who turned to me and relayed, “Jose is willing for you to interview him. That was him on with his boss, and they said, ‘Sure, go ahead.’”

			So we stayed. Despite the risks, getting to interview a cartel human smuggler about business was rare. Jose began telling me about the enormous economic windfall the immigrants were creating for La Linea in just the past few months and how he was about to buy a brand-new truck.

			“What do you owe all this to—the money and all the new business?” I asked him.

			He looked at me and shrugged, turning both palms up:

			“La invitación.”

			La invitación.

			“What’s that?” I asked.

			He explained that la invitación is what he and his cartel buddies were calling the newly elected President Joe Biden’s welcome to immigrants to cross the border illegally and stay. He then offered, unsolicited, that one of Biden’s early moves had proven especially inviting: the new president ended interior deportations so that ICE officers would leave his clients alone once they’d gotten into American cities to live and work in peace.

			News had spread quickly around the world that Biden’s follow-through on his “deportation moratorium” promise during the campaign had indeed defanged and grounded ICE officers at their desks. In response to that extraordinary development, Jose explained, people were coming in droves and paying fortunes for his services.

			He had never seen anything like it. Business in Mexico’s Chihuahua State was “como nunca!”—like never before—Jose said. He and his crew in the cartel couldn’t keep up. Every house in the region was packed with smuggled human beings.

			“They come in from all over Central America, Haiti, Africa, Indonesia, and from all over South America,” Jose explained, leaning into a snort from the flattened head of a sixteen-penny nail, smiling at his new good fortune.

			“They just keep coming and keep coming and keep coming.”

			Blame

			Within a very short span of time, before and right after Biden’s November 2020 election, “La Invitación” set off the greatest mass immigration border crisis in American history. The aim of this book is to provide a first account of it, a building block to document, clarify, and provide reverse-engineered insight about what happened. The crisis is still unfolding, a history in the making.

			At the same time, strangely, the causes of the events at the heart of this book are in dispute. The political smoke around them is so thick that many Americans are left unsure that anything out of the ordinary happened at all. When they acknowledged on rare occasions that something unusual was happening along America’s long southern border, Democratic politicians, “immigration experts,” and media punditry often blamed “root causes” like a “broken immigration system,” gang violence in Guatemala, a presidential assassination in Haiti, hurricanes in Honduras, or regular seasonal changes. More often, media reporters and politicians denied anything unusual was happening.

			For example, on March 25, 2021, just days before I interviewed Jose, the Washington Post reported on the 221,000 illegal immigrants who poured over the border that month, breaking all previous national records, by claiming there was “no clear evidence that the overall increase in border crossings in 2021 can be attributed to Biden administration policies.” 3 Rather, the story found, “the current increase fits a pattern of seasonal changes in undocumented immigration….”

			My reporting, based on immigrant testimony, repudiates all of this. It shows that only Biden’s messaging about warm welcomes and good treatment, and then the follow-through policies, were la invitación that sparked off a mass migration that quickly broke every U.S. record and still goes on amid widespread denial. The “root causes” of poverty, bad governance, and crime in home countries that Democrats invoke to explain why immigrants feel pushed to jump the border are certainly real. But those factors—and U.S. employer hiring—do not change quickly enough to explain the monthly, quarterly, and yearly ebbs and flows of mass rushes and retreats. Policy changes in Washington or the American courts do that, as I will prove through the interviews of those it impacts most: the immigrants.

			Jose’s story jibed with what U.S.-bound immigrants already had been telling me for months before the American election, that they felt any Democrat president would invite them to come. So they did, even before the November 2020 election.

			I first discovered and reported the phenomenon during a trip to deep southern Mexico and Guatemala—nine months before America’s national election, in late January 2020. At the time, Trump had mixed up an unusual cocktail of deportation and asylum-restriction policies that had reduced apprehension numbers to low, manageable levels. In fact, I’d gone to the migrant trail waystation of Tapachula in the state of Chiapas to observe the extent to which one of those deterrence policies was responsible for sharply reduced immigrant flows: the Mexican national guard deployment of 6,000 soldiers at fifty roadblocks leading from the Guatemalan border. Mexico’s troops were pulling migrants from buses and trucks, sending them back to Central America, blocking northward advances. Apprehension tallies at the U.S. border were way down.

			I expected to find hardly any U.S.-bound immigrants crossing in from Guatemala. But instead of the expected sleepy Tapachula streets, I found crowds of hope-filled Central American women and children, Cubans, Pakistanis, and Haitians pouring into town, socializing and hustling in the city’s downtown central plaza. They were waiting in government lines, filling cheap restaurants, and occupying every room at down-at-the-heel roach motels.

			To find out why, I waded into a large immigrant crowd of hundreds concentrated outside a government detention facility, waiting for their turn before a bureaucrat behind a sliding window. All were holding temporary visa permission slips that the Trump administration pushed the Mexican government to require them to issue under pain of bus deportation by the national guard and Mexican immigration officers. They were there to get a weekly renewal stamp to prove they were still in town waiting for final Mexican asylum claim decisions. Once asylum grants came a few months later, they’d be free to pass through the roadblocks and keep going north.

			A young, well-dressed and -groomed Honduran woman holding an infant in the line provided the first surprising explanation. Katherine Cabrera said she had decided to suffer through the endless bureaucracy because, once she got her Mexican asylum months from now, she’d be in place in northern Mexico for when a Democrat prevailed in the American election like all the polls were saying would happen.

			“Wait, what?” I asked somewhat surprised to hear such a sophisticated calculation.

			“I want Trump out. I’ll wait for that because it would make things easier to get in,” she said simply, explaining the reasoning behind the gambit.

			Her logic struck me instantly. Of course! For the last couple of months, a dozen Democratic primary contenders were on televised debate stages promising all illegal border crossers red carpet welcomes, citizenship, an end to deportation, free health care, no detention…

			Even if many Americans had tuned out the debates, the rest of the world had listened to every word of them. Most polls said Trump was definitely going to lose.

			I spent the next week posing the same question to dozens of other immigrants sweating their way through Mexico’s months-long bureaucratic requirements. Almost to a person, they provided the same Trump-defeat calculus, like Honduran Wilson Valladaras. The plan, he told me, was to get a Mexican asylum claim approved, use the papers to move to Tijuana “until Trump leaves,” then cross over the border when any one of those Democrats undid his policies because “right now, the Americans will throw you back” to Mexico.

			Even that early, before Biden emerged to win the nomination, immigrants were hearing “la invitación.”4 They’d seen every candidate raise their hand—Biden and Kamala Harris among them—when asked if they’d give free health care to illegal immigrants and decriminalize border crossing. Recalling those debate stage moments, I asked five migrant women from Central America to raise a hand if they came to wait in Mexico this early to be in place for when Trump suffered defeat at the ballot box. All five raised a hand without hesitation.

			“A lot of people in El Salvador believe he [Trump] is the reason all this is happening, that he is selfish and cruel and doing everything he can to make us suffer,” El Salvadoran Brenda Ramos told me. “But once Trump is defeated and the Democrats take over, things are going to get better.”

			In cutting through the fog, this book relies on primary interviews with hundreds of immigrants like them who were on their way or just arrived, Border Patrol agents, law enforcement, migrant advocate statements, Mexican officials, current and former American officials, and the few other journalists with thousands of hours in the field. It draws on the experiences of people who lived these events on both sides of the border horizontally from Matamoros and Brownsville to Tijuana and San Diego, and laterally to Mexico’s southern border, Guatemala, Costa Rica, and Nicaragua. When it makes sense, I present what I personally witnessed, photographed, videotaped, and recorded as audio from the field. But for anyone to understand the larger event in context, I offer some buttressing policy history and explanatory analysis. Bear with me on that. It’ll be worth it.

			If my on-the-ground narratives sometimes come off as complicated and confusing, that’s because I endeavored to mirror the mixed fiats spilling out of the White House and courts into the borderlands. The end result is what matters: millions of foreign nationals saw it all as opportunity and joined Club America in the Biden administration’s first two fiscal years alone. They were still coming in increasingly large swells after the November 2022 midterm elections, when voters in states where Republican candidates campaigned hard to end the border crisis won their offices but not in most other states. Polls leading up to that election did show the under-covered border catastrophe had finally begun to register with the American people, who ranked it among the top three problems of highest concern behind inflation and the economy. But the aftermath of that election did not cut the Democratic Party very deeply, not enough to prompt a change in border policy trajectory. 

			Asked by an Associated Press reporter after the election what he might change, Biden replied: “Nothing. Because they’re just finding out what we’re doing. The more they find out what we’re doing, the more support there is.” 

			And so the crisis was poised to continue and worsen for at least the final two years of the Biden term. My hope is that, as millions more are admitted at the border ahead of the 2024 national presidential election, this book maps out the roads that America traveled into the crisis, resolves disputes about what really happened, and clears the window fog. May this book serve as a comprehensive reference guide should Americans and their leaders decide to debate whether to reverse course—or even stay on it—as the new millions enter the nation. 

			Bubbe and the Refuseniks

			Readers who want to learn about issues highly disputed along partisan lines deserve to know at least something of the qualifications, worldview, and biases of those claiming the credentials to teach. I started working on the border during a twenty-year career as a newspaper reporter. From 2006 through 2009, I published long-form investigative stories about Mexico’s civil drug war, which claimed about 200,000 Mexican lives and quite a few American ones. Two multipart series won National Press Club awards, one about cartel gun-smuggling and another about international smuggling networks that were bringing over Iraqis and other Middle Easterners. After that, the Texas Department of Public Safety recruited me to work in the Intelligence & Counterterrorism Division. I was there for the next decade as an analyst and manager of analysts. Then, I went to work as an analyst for the Center for Immigration Studies. Among all those jobs, I met and interviewed thousands of immigrants. I have teased out their stories in ICE detention centers for law enforcement purposes. I have sat with them all night at their fires. I have broken bread with them. I have followed them on jungle trails, bought them meals, found them shelter, lent them my cell phone, and given them rides. Most importantly, I have listened to their life stories, hopes, dreams, truths and lies.

			No human being, including a somewhat jaundiced, cynical reporter like me, can possibly help but empathize with their plights.

			I understand in more than one way. My family’s own story, my chapter at least and those of the few generations above me, is defined by the lure of leaving one’s home for better lands.

			I enjoyed an upper middle class Jewish upbringing in Houston until I was thirteen and then in Phoenix when my family moved there. My great-grandmother, Bessie Galsky, lived in our family home for five years in both border states as I was growing up through middle school. We called her “Bubbe,” Yiddish for grandmother. All my great-grandparents legally emigrated from the Pale of Settlement, an area covering today’s Ukraine and many former Soviet countries that unleashed soldiers and militias to frequently attack them. Few other countries in the world would take Jews in, and Israel had not yet come into being. As a young girl, Bubbe traveled with her father, a rabbi, through Ellis Island to America. Despite my own entreaties as a kid, she never would talk about the Czarist persecutions—the notorious pogroms—that spurred the families to flee and which we all well knew from movies like Fiddler on the Roof.

			She kept a black-and-white photo of her father on the wall, an unsmiling, long-bearded, narrow man wearing a broadcloth suit who could have played a Talmudic scholar in Fiddler. For a classroom assignment in grade school, we were to record a grandparent recalling childhood memories. But when I placed the tape recorder microphone in front of Bubbe, she said nothing. This is a phenomenon common in many immigrant Jewish families. She insisted she couldn’t remember, even though she was old enough to speak Russian and Yiddish when her family emigrated. I believe she knew all too well what happened but simply could not bear to remember.

			To this day, I’m disappointed that conversation never happened.

			We always knew we lived in America because of Bubbe and all my other great-grandparents who left the Pale of Settlement. We got here because of the American open-door policy in the early 1900s that, legally, allowed millions of persecuted Jews from the Pale with nowhere else to go to immigrate here. In the mid-1970s, my parents were part of an organization that helped resettle “Refuseniks,” Jewish families the Soviet Union harassed, fired from jobs, and imprisoned for seeking exit visas to Israel and the United States. In our family home, after international pressure forced the Soviet government to release some, Refuseniks were part of the fabric of holidays and gatherings. Bubbe enjoyed using her Russian language with them.

			Most of the migrants at the heart of this book, however, are not like Bubbe and the Refuseniks actually fleeing real and imminent persecutions, who came in with U.S. government permission on authorized ships and planes. New arrivals at our southern border are crossing a guarded perimeter uninvited, without permission. They are not fleeing their continent’s version of Cossack raids and communist apparatchiks eager to imprison them and with no other sanctuary.

			Instead, most are fleeing poverty, local crime, and poor governance, which unfortunately describes the common conditions of billions of people throughout the world that the United States simply cannot take in. I see the difference between legal invitation and illegal unauthorized entry as significant distinctions that require separate outlooks and redress. And, in fact, so does prevailing law. Intending border-crossers cannot be cast in monolithic terms as their many liberal champions always seem to do in stateside media and in the parlors of Washington. The stereotype overlooks that some are aggressive, criminal, and dishonest to the core. A great many are just regular people born in a poor country and willing to bend a few rules, maybe tell a few white lies, to live in a rich one. So-called “immigration experts” who have spent far less time with their subjects like to cast all of them as fleeing certain death like Bubbe’s family, thereby invoking a pressing moral duty to call them “asylum seekers” and improperly admit them. That narrative is mostly wrong. This book will detail at length how they and their advocates widely use it to defraud and abuse America’s asylum system, the one set up for the Refuseniks of the world, on a massive scale. By hook or by crook, the vast majority of the people I’ve met were grabbing for more material wealth, free education, and the famed indulgent American lifestyle.

			To a limited point, I empathize with these immigrants as somewhat similar to the determined peoples who hit the wilderness trails during California’s Gold Rush in the 1850s, traveled in westward-bound wagon trains, or trudged up the Yukon’s glacial Klondike Trail in the late 1890s to reach the new gold fields. Those early adventurers and settlers were not fleeing certain death back in Tennessee or Pennsylvania when they outfitted a wagon or mule. Instead, they risked it all going toward more prosperity. It’s a pattern that has been repeated throughout history, from early Spanish to French explorers of the New World, who dreamed of Incan gold or fountains of youth. People have always gambled life for just the possibility of better fortunes; that gamble is hardly flight from unbearable persecutions. Like economic immigrants trudging through the Darien Gap of Panama today, the early American settlers who took to the wagon trails braved death by harsh elements, hostile attack by Native Americans, drowning, robbery, wild animal attack, and illness.

			Had I been born in Haiti, Honduras, Cuba, or Ghana facing a joyless life of impoverished sameness with no hope of upside or chance to realize personal potential, I might be neck and neck with them on the trail heading for an American border crossing. But therein lies the line of tension in my own point of reference: my compassion for anyone motivated to better themselves and my respect for rule of law. I part company with them over what they intend for their very first acts of joining America, which is to break the law against illegal entry, lie to defraud U.S. asylum laws, and then live illegally for years. This should strike anyone as disqualifying first impressions.

			Unlike my great-grandparents and the Refuseniks, their dishonorable intention is to foist themselves on unwilling hosts who did not invite them, break American law, and personally profit in spite of the legislated will of United States citizens. For their own reasons, which this book will examine extensively in chapter four, political partisans on the American left dishonestly gloss over the distinctions between legal and illegal, conflating them into something just called “immigration.” America is, they want their audience to believe, one big amorphous “nation of immigrants,” the Honduran and my Bubbe one and the same. But they are not. America should only be a nation of legal immigrants who were invited and stamped for approval under the laws and practices of our times.

			This brings us to how my nine-year homeland security intelligence career for Texas DPS informs my views, which start with an abiding belief that America occupies moral high ground as a “nation of law.” The country is diminished when duly approved laws reflecting the will of Americans are not followed. Also my homeland security career informs a hyperawareness of national security risk created when millions of people from around the world enter as complete strangers, often without even identification.

			My daily job for many long years required that I detect, manage, think deeply about, and predict national security threats that had not yet materialized. By training and practice, I see public safety and national security dangers when millions of total strangers of unknowable repute cross the southern border and start living in the country from 150 different nations, as the greatest number are now. I’ll explain why in chapters eleven, twelve, and thirteen why risk to national interests rise when so many origin countries are rife with terrorist organizations, tribal warlords, atrocity-committing militias, organized crime gangs, and adversarial spies.

			Because of these influencing experiences, I also wonder how a country of 330 million wants to regulate its gates if hundreds of millions more decide on their own volitions to enter? Behind the current overwhelming flood of immigrants, that’s how many are watching our response. As many as three-quarters of a billion people that America simply cannot practically absorb—many of whom are also paying attention to headlines and gauging political winds—would want to line up down-trail to follow the success they observe of those up-trail. At least 700 million people around the world live in extreme poverty at any given time.5 The United Nations’ 2021 Global Multidimensional Poverty Index reports that 1.3 billion people are “multidimensionally poor,” a measure of nine main indicators of health, education, and standards of living.6

			I get how difficult it can be to look desirous people in the eye and say, “No, you have to leave.” A Haitian man in northern Mexico coming in the current mass migration asked me if I thought the Americans would let him stay when he crossed. When I told him there was a good chance he’d find himself on a flight back to Haiti, he looked away and wept. I felt the lump form in my throat. But that difficult duty must be done, like other unpleasant government duties required for civilizational stability such as warfare, eviction, eminent domain, animal shelter euthanasia, and sentencing the convicted to prison.

			No nation’s citizens can cede their inalienable nationhood right to say how many get to come simply because immigrants demand it and especially, when refused entry, they seize it in disrespect for American laws and rules. Nations have rights, among them to decide who gets to join them. Why should America be the only nation that has ever existed to open its borders wide to anyone?

			I lay most fault for this historic crisis more so on enablers in the Biden White House and the present Democratic Party iteration than on the immigrants of squishy personal integrity, who rationally respond to unlocked doors left open on purpose. One of this book’s central theses is that today’s Democratic Party has taken a wholesale leave of its senses. It has abandoned its own long-held commitment to oppose, impede, and end mass migrations with strong border security measures as a duty of national sovereignty. Only a short time ago, Democrats in practice shared many ideals with the Republicans about controlling illegal immigration as a routine matter of national security and sovereignty. But in 2020, a radical faction of the party took it and the nation on a wild ride into a most bizarre political experiment. Chapter four is dedicated to how these “new theologians” of an extreme political religion gained power over border policy and neutralized all the nation’s immigration laws for the first time ever.

			In dismantling these protections, Democrats—wittingly or unwittingly—loosed literally millions of the world’s neediest over those borders in a stratospheric and ongoing cavalcade like nothing that I or the most grizzled veteran Border Patrol agents have ever witnessed. This story is not over. But what the Democrats did has already yielded enough lessons for Americans to write its final chapters in the coming years.





PART I

			SOWING SEEDS OF CHAOS

			“It makes sense that no great nation can be in a position where they can’t control their borders. It matters how you control your borders…not just for immigration, but for drugs, terror, a whole range of other things.”

			—Senator Joe Biden, August 12, 2007, campaign stop in Winterset, Iowa7





Chapter One

			Meet the New Page in U.S. History

			On a late spring night on the Rio Grande, beyond the lights of the nearby historic Spanish colonial town of Roma on the Texas side, I witnessed what could only be best described as a Normandy-like D-Day invasion, which had turned the order of the natural world on its head. It was May 2021, and I had hiked downhill by flashlight about a mile to the river along a white-sand road to see one of many South Texas epicenters of immigrant landings.

			Through the last tree line, I heard the river and spotted beams of law enforcement flashlights darting over water and rocky shoreline. I headed for them and saw, exposed, an astonishing scene. Mexican cartel-piloted rafts were moving three, four, and five abreast toward American officers and soldiers standing on the Texas shoreline where they would land. Mostly women and children, many wearing masks and even life vests, weighted down each boat as shirtless cartel pilots in shorts furiously paddled. The rafts had been arriving wave after wave like this from the first day that a new U.S. president had taken office, night after night for five months now. The scene was strikingly different than anything I had ever seen before. The raft formations hit the boulder-strewn Texas waterline feet from American law enforcement officers and soldiers, who stood passively as the migrants poured out in front of them. The cartel paddlers, all business, would nod or exchange a few words with the uniformed Americans, then push back out into the water to clear the beach for incoming rafts.

			The raft landings encountered no Normandy-like opposition on the Texas beaches. Badged, uniformed Border Patrol agents, National Guard soldiers, and often local law enforcement officers, all side arms holstered, acted as a welcoming committee. The officers chatted amiably with their former cartel adversaries and accepted the immigrant handoffs like relay racers accepting a baton from teammates with a first-name collegiality that comes with routine and time. They helpfully shined powerful flashlights at the rocky riverbank, lest one of the surrendering migrant women or children trip over something and get hurt.

			“How many more ya got over there?” a Border Patrol agent at the water’s edge asked a cartel member who was paddling his raft back to the Mexican side.

			“Cinco o seis, mi amigo,” the pilot called back. Five or six.

			Always in the past, raft pilots had to duck, hide, pick less convenient camouflaged crossing spots, find just the right moments, consult by radio with scouts, then cross and drop loads only when no cops were around. The migrants weren’t running and evading capture, either. They delivered themselves compliantly to the arrayed Americans, who had been ordered from above to abdicate normal instinct to pursue and capture. Down here, gravity itself may just as well have been turned off. I was witnessing an organized machine unlike anything that any of them, or I, had ever experienced on the border. Here, criminal cartels were in a consummated partnership with federal law enforcement officers in an organized smuggling enterprise that was still earning the cartels billions of dollars.

			After one boat unloaded, I ambled over to some Texas National Guard soldiers loitering in the blackness of the night at a Humvee outpost twenty yards behind me, a camouflage drape overhead. They carried semiautomatic rifles and wore flak jackets.

			“So, what’s going to happen now?” I asked after one of the nearby boats emptied everyone out in the dark.

			“Just what you saw,” one answered. “I mean, I can’t do anything about it.”

			“Well,” I replied, “why don’t you guys just tackle the smugglers or something?”

			“You would think, right? We’re just here to count—all night.”

			On the other side, mothers, fathers, and children made no attempt to conceal their presence as they would have before 2021. Families and children noisily waited in a line that stretched up the Mexican riverbank and disappeared into a blackness slashed by flashlight beams at every angle. Moms chattered. Children cried, screamed, and laughed. I and every officer around could hear air pumps inflate plastic rafts. These squeaked and squawked as the immigrants boarded. That same night but at a different river crossing spot downstream, a Border Patrol agent busily processing immigrants asked a nearby Texas Department of Public Safety officer to escort several raft-loads about to disembark onto American soil.

			“Don’t make an arrest,” the federal agent, a supervisor, advised the state police officer about the raft pilot. “We aren’t doing that. Just leave him be.”

			I’d overheard it. Why such a request from a U.S. Border Patrol field supervisor, I asked the DPS officer that May 2021 night as we walked to the spot where the raft would land, right to where a National Guard Humvee was parked and its crew stood at ease. That’s how the new White House wanted it, the state officer explained. All the federal agents on the river were operating under this arrest stand-down nowadays because President Biden’s Department of Homeland Security had decided to let in immigrant families and children, rather than block, detain, prosecute, or deport them as was always at least the goal under past presidents.

			“They know [federal prosecutors] won’t prosecute; they’ll let them go and they’ll just be right back,” the officer said of the cartel raft pilots. “The Border Patrol agents stop them because they have no backing, none whatsoever. So, there’s no use.”

			The nonbelligerence arrangement struck me as troubling in another way. The immigrants were arriving with in-your-face evidence that it was fabulously enriching Mexico’s drug smuggling cartels.

			Every migrant exiting a raft wore a numbered, colored wrist band, like what water parks provide, but these bore symbols of a dark purpose. So many migrants were coming that the cartels had been forced to devise an inventory control system to make sure they all paid. They had to buy these wrist bands to prove $2,500–$9,000 smuggling ticket purchases. Even infants had bands tied around tiny ankles. Many tore them off once in Texas, and these littered the waterfront and dirt trails leading up to Roma. It could not have been more obvious to the American greeters what they were abetting and who their new partners were: ticket-punching final delivery in an illegal service enriching murdering thugs on the other side. The American officers could barely stand the knowledge and humiliation.

			For them, the orders went from bad on the river to worse just beyond it. Whereas immigration law requires all illegally crossing immigrants to be kept for as long as necessary in ICE detention centers until they can be deported, the Border Patrol agents were manning field processing stations set up just a bit inland, prepping the new arrivals to skip detention entirely for quick releases instead to all four corners of America. The stations might consist of some plastic tables and chairs in a field, sometimes just an open tail gate of a Border Patrol vehicle. At about 2 a.m., I hiked up to one of these in a vacant Roma neighborhood lot. At least 400 migrants in mostly families sat or reclined in groups while a dozen or so Border Patrol agents supplied water, food, diapers, and powdered milk.

			“We’ll go until the sun comes up,” one of the agents told me. “And this isn’t even a hot spot.”

			Once Border Patrol checked them in, they bused the migrants to a brick-and-mortar station, expanded under vast soft-side tents. Inside, they’d all get medical aid, Covid-19 tests, and finally documents authorizing them to go anywhere they wanted in America within a couple of days. Many idled away their time editing and broadcasting the great news with selfies sent from cell phones to home villages.

			All this was happening in one spot and on one day. But the very same scene was unfolding for many miles up and down the Rio Grande, for hundreds of miles downriver to Brownsville and upriver to Laredo. Thousands every day, fifty thousand every month, hundreds of thousands every quarter.

			With my iPhone camera rolling, I asked groups of these migrants if they were coming now with children because Biden had said they would be let in. In one typical clip, all the women, some holding infants nodded vigorously, saying, “Si!,” “Si!,” “Si!” as I panned down the line.8

			They had all responded to “la invitación” and had not been disappointed.

			History by the Nonpartisan Number

			I describe this human conveyor belt so that regular Americans who live far away and can’t readily go to see it will still know what American leaders responsible for managing the border, by determined choice, also decided never to see. The president, his staff, party, and Democratic media figures denied for months that anything was amiss at the border and refused to go. President Biden still had not as of November 2022. When asked at a March 25, 2021, press conference about sky-high border apprehensions, the president insisted it was a seasonal thing.

			“Nothing has changed. It happens every single year,” Biden said, then blamed the seasonable blip on “earthquakes, floods…lack of food.” “It’s because of gang violence and because of a whole range of things.”9

			Official White House communications policy held that no one will call what was happening a “crisis,” even if the numbers were shattering records by the week. DHS Secretary Alejandro Mayorkas took to calling it a “management challenge” for a while and blamed Trump. After millions had entered, the DHS secretary went to extremes. He began to claim that “the border is secure.” When President Biden assigned his vice president the job of managing immigration, Kamala Harris begrudgingly went after relentless conservative media pressure but not anywhere near nightly unfolding scenes like in Roma. She too stuck to script even after millions of apprehensions: the border is secure.

			But all these assertions are objectively untrue. Border Patrol processed more illegal border crossers than any one year stretching back to when the Eisenhower administration decided to start counting in 1960. America was overrun fast after Inauguration Day, and millions more are going to pour in before it’s all over. I write this book because what has happened is so mammoth and transformational that it already has made American history, and historical events must be documented. The fact is, since the 2020 presidential election, the Biden administration wittingly facilitated a biblical Noah’s flood of humanity to that border.

			It is the most monolithic one ever, by every metric. Those who have refused to cast eyes upon it in person could at least see the nonpartisan numbers on a home computer if they wanted. These statistics smashed every U.S. immigration record and just kept going.

			Until Biden, the highest number of Border Patrol apprehensions ever recorded was 1.6 million in fiscal year 2000. Apprehensions are the number of times agents lay hands on and process an illegal immigrant. No year came close to that 1.6 million in 2000 for two decades. Between 2010 and 2016, apprehensions never exceeded 500,000, and never topped 400,000 in 2011, 2012, and 2015.

			Then for fiscal year 2021, 1.659 million rang the bell as the new most ever. It was 400 percent more than fiscal year 2020, which came in at 400,651. The 2021 record didn’t last long. It lay shattered in fiscal year 2022 when the numbers reached 2.37 million. None of this counts “got-aways,” which I’ll get to shortly. But Border Patrol catches alone in just those two fiscal years exceeded a stunning 4 million and then continued on with monthly averages of 200,000.

			As an immigration news story, this was on a par with the moon landing or humanity’s mastery of intercontinental flight.

			Regardless of how many were returned to Mexico under Title 42 or admitted into the country, 4 million handlings in so short a time constitutes a crushing and unprecedented work load on the 17,000-strong Border Patrol that caused a variety of secondary and third-order consequences. That’s four years of work jammed into one year, and Border Patrol some weeks found itself so overrun that agents simply had to just give up and let everyone through to wander around towns. Not a single agent was around; DHS begged other federal agencies for bodies to come help, pulled agents off roadblocks, grabbed airport customs agents from all over America, and redeployed federal agents from the northern border.

			There’s a better context for contemplating just how big this thing is. Let’s go back to March 29, 2019. On that day, former DHS Secretary Jeh Johnson, who served under President Obama, told MSNBC that a genuine mass migration event was unfolding under Trump. Any number of immigrant apprehensions below 1,000 per day “was a relatively good number,” he said.10 But if the number was higher than 1,000 a day, Johnson recalled, “it was a relatively bad number, and I was gonna be in a bad mood the whole day.”

			A thousand a day “overwhelms the system,” Johnson told MSNBC, which was asking because 4,000 had crossed just the day before under Trump’s watch.

			“I cannot begin to imagine what 4,000 a day looks like, so we are truly in a crisis,” he judged.

			Working overtime to wheel up deterrence strategies, Trump gifted to Biden a border with manageably low human traffic crossing in the range of 800 to 1,500 per day.

			If more than 1,000 apprehensions a day put Jeh Johnson in a bad mood and overwhelmed the system he was running in 2016, he well might not have even survived the coming black nightmare under Biden.

			Biden’s government carried over Trump’s Title 42 pandemic expulsion policy. But on the first day in office, as I’ll show, Biden’s DHS carved out huge exemptions for families with young children, unaccompanied teens, and women in advanced stages of pregnancy. It was a steroid shot that set the raging monster off. Apprehensions rose from 69,169 the month Biden won the election to 173,699 in April 2021, then 200,658 in July, an all-time national first.

			That was an unheard of 6,000 per day. And kept going. All through 2022, the daily Border Patrol apprehensions hovered in the 7,000 and 7,500 per day range, more than six times what former Secretary Johnson thought would “overwhelm the system” in 2019.

			If statistics are hard to visualize, think Super Bowl Sunday 2022, when 70,000 roaring sports fans packed into Inglewood, California’s SoFi Stadium. Anyone should be able to call up the memory or video of that stadium’s packed masses.

			Imagine more than three of those—221,303 people. That’s how many hit Border Patrol agents in just the four weeks of the month following the big game, in March 2022. Three full Super Bowl stadiums overran Border Patrol again in April, and so on every month afterward.

			The numbers far exceed the populations of major American cities on a par with, say, Charleston, Syracuse, Savannah, or Kansas City crashing the border every four weeks—for years. Maybe not all of them got to stay inside the United States because many were pushed back to Mexico for the Title 42 pandemic-control measure, albeit always in steadily diminishing numbers. But that almost didn’t matter because just processing numbers like that left hundreds of miles of border undefended as agents were reassigned to off-line administrative work. This added other species of chaos to the whole.

			In the beginning, his DHS was expelling some 60 percent back to Mexico under Title 42 (compared to Trump’s 87 percent), and often the same people over and over again. A chunky percentage of the totals were repeat crossers who made the numbers appear worse that they were. But by fall 2022, Biden’s DHS had flipped the numbers around, and was only expelling 35 percent, a minority.

			But the ones he let through on temporary parole documents—the exempted families, solo teenagers, and pregnant women—ran into the millions. They were more than enough to create crisis conditions that then collapsed other parts of the border management levy.

			The result was a border wholly overrun, the condition that is this book’s namesake.

			Inward Bound

			The administration went to extraordinary lengths to mask from the public how many it was letting inside the country and how many got in on their own through the undefended border gaps left when the agents were off doing paperwork and babysitting duty.

			But thanks to monthly DHS status reports a federal judge ordered as part of a Texas and Missouri court case against one of the administration’s policies, we have a good idea of those numbers.11

			The administration released just under 1.5 million mainly family and solo children border crossers into America from inauguration day through June 2022, the status reports say.12

			That is not even close to the full picture. To that 1.5 million family members and unaccompanied minors can be added another 900,000 “got-aways” who through June 2022 ran, hid, and successfully evaded Border Patrol capture and Title 42 expulsion, the DHS court-ordered reports show (got-aways are notoriously undercounted, so that number is probably substantially higher).

			That means America’s legal and illegal population grew by at least 2.4 million in an eighteen-month span. The reports dried up in June 2022 when the lawsuit resolved but provided a crucial baseline from which to project. It is probable that, assuming all factors remain steady, that the number reaching interior America from Inauguration Day to the end of Biden’s term will exceed six million and reach higher than seven million, accounting for got-aways and the narcotic additional allure of the final lifting of Title 42, the pandemic-era rapid expulsion policy that had deterred some.

			From the vantage point of November 2022, the trajectory path only went higher. Sometime during the remainder of the Biden term, the administration will have lifted what was left of the Trump Title 42 expulsion measure, the last impediment to unbridled entry-and-stay illegal immigration. In spring 2022, the intelligence community estimated that between 12,000 and 18,000 a day will come then, although it was never clear for how long.13

			Assuming Title 42 is lifted with a half year left of the Biden administration and other variables remain unchanged, a reasonable projection is seven million total admittances from inauguration to January 2025 term completion and more if the measure is lifted earlier. That is a megacity on the order of Los Angeles and Chicago combined, of mostly unskilled, uneducated, uninsured people speaking a Babylon of languages and in need of public welfare assistance and medical care for which many will never pay. Only time knows if the number reaches seven million by end-of-term.

			Seven. Million. That constitutes transformative changes to the nation in terms of fiscal burden on those who already live here, on public education, health care, social welfare, and criminal justice systems. Now imagine, for a moment, what would happen if another Democrat is elected in 2024 and continues these policies for an additional four years. You get the drift for what’s at stake.

			For the benefit of holdouts who would cling to the position that what Biden has wrought at the border is not a historic national moment, consider the case of Ellis Island, the terminals through which America legally admitted millions through New York. Ellis Island holds the moniker of top immigration history moments, its place in the nation’s museums and public school textbooks long secure. School children and researchers worldwide study the phenomenon of Ellis Island. Two million tourists visit the old island grounds every year to ponder what happened there as not just a remarkable moment in American history but in human history.

			Biden’s border entrance rate is poised to join Ellis Island on its pedestal if not topple it.

			The number of illegal immigrants crossing the border under the Biden government has by far outpaced the highest rates by which immigrants came in legally on ships through the Ellis Island port at New York City. In all, the U.S. government admitted more than 12 million immigrants through Ellis Island over a sixty-two-year span between 1892 and 1954. Granted, the U.S. population was smaller then; therefore the impacts of those numbers were felt to a greater degree.

			The 2.4 million who were admitted or slipped into America under Biden in his first eighteen months—averaging about 139,000 per month—compares to the 84,000 processed per month of Ellis Island’s 1907 grand peak, what History.com’s webpage reported as “a whopping” 1,004,756.14 Most years at Ellis saw an average of a couple hundred thousand in a year. That is typical of any single month of the Biden crisis.

			Should Democrats win the White House in 2024 and continue these policies, the numbers of border admittances and got-aways would easily hit in eight years the 12 million who came through Ellis Island in sixty-two.

			Will these Biden border years earn their page at History.com?

			Shattering Firsts

			There are other broken records of note.

			Never have so many immigrants died trying to reach the border, at it, or just beyond it in the United States.

			“The most dangerous border in the world” is what the United Nations anointed it in a July 2022 special report on the matter. More than 1,200 died, according to the United Nations.

			Never have more unaccompanied minors crossed, 295,000 in the administration’s first twenty months through the end of fiscal 2022.

			Never has such a large proportion come from so many of the world’s nations other than the long familiar big senders of Mexico and northern Central America, nearly 43 percent of everyone arriving at the border, hailing from some 150 countries by the end of fiscal 2022. I have met U.S.-bound travelers from most nations of Africa, South Asia, and the Middle East. Within that flow, never have more foreign nationals on the FBI’s terrorist watch list crossed the southern border than in the Biden border’s first twenty months: 121 between January 2021 and November 2022, according to CBP website statistics, a national security threat gathering at an historic pace as border defenses are down. Demand for shelter grew so much during this crisis that one U.S. non-profit organization opened a 6,000-square-foot shelter in Tijuana that catered only to Muslim immigrants, where I met Chechens, Uzbeks, Tajiks, Afghans, Yemenis, and people who refused to name their home countries.

			Never has the number of interior deportations across the board fallen so far, so fast, leaving hard-bitten criminals inside America along with noncriminal illegals whom judges had lawfully ordered deported. That should be no surprise since the president announced that he did not consider felony drunken driving convictions sufficient for deportation, and since Secretary Mayorkas announced that simply being present in the country without legal permission “should not alone be the basis for detention and deportation.”15

			The number of aliens ordered deported by a judge but who instead got to stay more than tripled from about 76,000 in 2020 to 260,000 by May 2022, the highest since the government began keeping records on these, according to Syracuse University’s Transactional Records Access System.16 Deportations of noncriminal illegally present people fell from 267,258 in 2019, the last full year of Trump’s policies without pandemic restrictions, to 59,011 in 2021.17 The odds that an alien would be ordered deported fell to the lowest low on record, from the usual 70 percentile range since 1998 to 22 percent in the twelve months through February 2022, an analysis of FOIA’ed government records by the Center for Immigration Studies’ Jessica Vaughan showed.18

			Perhaps the most bizarre and disturbing is that those with hard-core criminal convictions for terrible crimes got the hall pass right along with the noncriminal ones.

			Biden’s DHS sandbagged a traditional annual ICE deportations report that would have shown how many criminal aliens it deported.19 The reason became clear when ICE insiders leaked the data and when federal records requests showed what had befallen the country. Deportations of convicted criminal aliens and aggravated felons sharply plummeted. Under Biden, ICE arrested 48 percent fewer convicted criminals, deported 63 percent fewer criminals, and issued 46 percent fewer requests to other law enforcement agencies to detain criminals for them, according to a Washington Times report based on the leaked data.20 In her separate analysis, Vaughan reported that ICE deportations of convicted criminals and aggravated felons nosedived from 85,958 in 2019 to 31,557 through 2021. Left in the country were killers, slavers, child molesters, rapists, armed robbers, and drunk drivers who killed, Vaughan’s analysis of FOIA’d records showed. With a fresher batch of FOIA’d ICE criminal alien deportation records, Vaughan found that, of the fifty U.S. counties that typically have the most criminal alien removals, fourteen experienced extreme declines (greater than 80 percent) under Biden policies. There were fifty other counties, parishes, or territories with a minimal baseline volume of enforcement where the number of criminal removals dropped by 90 percent or more.” In one representative county, Howard County, Texas, under Biden policies just half the number of criminals convicted of homicides were removed than before, and there also were steep drops in removals of criminals convicted of assault, burglary, drugs, larceny, and sex offenses.21

			Never have Mexico’s ruthless crime syndicates and their paramilitary forces earned so much money from their control of the crossings and from smuggling. For the first time in memory, the cartel proceeds from human smuggling are said to have surpassed those from drug smuggling.22 Estimates vary widely but all indicate historic revenue.23

			ICE’s Acting Deputy Director Patrick Lechleitner told Congress the human smuggling industry was generating somewhere in the neighborhood of $500 million a year for the cartels prior to 2018. But ICE intelligence estimated the revenue was $13 billion through the end of 202124 Another estimate in 2021 from John Condon, acting assistant director of international operations at ICE’s Homeland Security and Investigations, came in lower but no less historic: “between $2 billion and 6 billion per year,” Condon told the House Homeland Security Committee’s oversight subcommittee.25

			Even assuming the lesser of the two estimates is truer, the Biden border policies have showered these brutal criminal organizations with many times more than their former annual revenues. They will use the vast wealth to counter Mexican state power with the purchase of weapons, ammunition, vehicles, housing, and government influence for later when the boom ends, if it ever does. Packed with more and better weaponry, Mexico’s criminal trafficking syndicates can be expected to lessen the core ability of Mexico to act against them when the United States asks. The American ability to deter the cartels from crossing red lines into core U.S. interests, like assassinating DEA agents or mounting armed attacks on U.S. soil, is intertwined with Mexico’s ability to punish them upon request. Mexico, after all, is the key U.S. proxy keeping the cartels from going too far. So the less Mexico feels free to check them, the more impunity the cartels will feel to cross American red lines to include, say, assassinating American law enforcement, conducting cross-border incursions, and maybe even interrupting vital oil and auto parts exports from Mexico to force releases of extradited drug lords.

			Meanwhile, for the first time, an American presidency defaulted to a position in polar opposition to rafts of federal law. Instead of the conventional “block, detain, deport and deter of all previous Democratic Party presidents,” the Biden presidency has taken the formal stated position that southern border traffic should be made “safe, humane and orderly” into the nation’s interior.26 Never has an American president decided, as a matter of national policy, that the executive branch of federal government would abdicate from enforcing immigration statutes, to not work against a flooding torrent of humanity crossing its southern border, and to not try to plug the dike.

			Biden’s position is historic in the annals of American presidencies and homeland security leadership in that it endeavored not to block, deter, and slow illegal immigration as required in well-established federal laws. His was first among presidencies to so drastically reduce deportations of the illegally present and of foreign national criminals who prey on Americans. For the first time since federal immigration laws were passed in 1903, a president effectively ended deportation of every kind in America as it has been known for many decades and left in its place a first-ever sanctuary nation.

			During the May 1, 2022, edition of Fox News Sunday, in just one of many such instances, anchor Bret Baier asked Secretary Mayorkas if the administration’s objective was to “sharply reduce the total number of illegal immigrants coming across the southern border.”27

			But Mayorkas would not say that the Biden administration’s objective was to reduce the numbers coming across the border. It was, rather, to grant all comers access to the nation’s asylum system at the border, which as I will show guarantees quick interior admittance to the majority of those who ask for it who will never leave no matter what the outcome.

			“It is the objective of the Biden administration to make sure that we have safe, legal and orderly pathways for individuals to be able to access our legal system,” Mayorkas responded.

			Asked to identify legislation that Congress could enact “to help you deport more illegal immigrants,” Mayorkas reiterated that deportation was not a priority.

			“What we are talking about when we talk about legislation is building the orderly legal pathways for people to obtain relief under our laws,” Mayorkas said.

			Understanding the real physics that drove so many to come so quickly and with such reverberating impact on American society is key to knowing how to stop them. To build that comprehension, it is necessary to tune out politicians, migrant advocates, media pundits, and “immigration experts,” and to listen to the immigrants.





Chapter Two

			From Trump Effect to Biden Effect, the Science of Odds

			Shortly after Donald Trump’s upset 2016 victory and January inauguration, official State of Texas business brought me to two ICE immigration detention centers in South Texas. It was part of my routine then to help the feds interview apprehended aliens from Pakistan, Syria, Somalia, and Afghanistan to collect intelligence about potential Islamic terrorism. The South Texas Processing Center in Pearsall, Texas, some one hundred miles from the Mexican border, was always filled to the brink with detainees. But to my surprise, for the first time, it was as empty as a football stadium in baseball season. So was ICE’s larger, ever-packed-to-capacity Port Isabel center near Brownsville, Texas.

			“Where is everyone?” I asked the ICE intelligence officers, separately at both facilities. The same surprising answer went something like this: people throughout Latin America heard Trump campaign vows to crack down on illegal immigration and decided to stay home, the intelligence officers explained. Most of these people who did try were here, in their ICE detention cells, all the money in smuggling fees they’d spent to get over the border, gone with nothing to show for it. The ones back in home countries didn’t want to risk the money with Trump promising to deport them, so they stopped coming, they explained.

			It was the first time I’d heard such a thing, although it seemed so obvious. Before people gambled thousands of dollars in smuggling fees, they wanted reasonable assurance that the money would pay off with successful entries and long-term stays working and earning back many multiples of the investment. If they thought the odds were too low of that happening, they stayed home. That easy, uncomplicated calculus now had some evidence behind it. Huge, empty detention centers and short cafeteria lines in ICE detention facilities for me and the intelligence officers put a fine point on it. But more importantly, immigrants they were catching and interviewing attested to it, the intelligence officers told me, and some of it was even in the media.

			“Right now, nobody wants to go” to the United States, Honduran national Victoria Cordova told Reuters in March 2017 for a story about the impact of Trump’s border crackdown talk. “If in the future the situation looks better, well, I imagine then people will be more willing to travel.”28

			Of course! Some media outlets heard about empty detention centers and low apprehension numbers and called it “the Trump Effect.”29

			Much later, scores of immigrants would confirm the same calculus to me in interviews.

			It was all about whether the smuggling money was going to pay off in a kind of gamble. Those contemplating laying that cash on the felt table were incentivized to start watching the news and listening to relatives and friends who were already in the United States and also watching the news. Both in Latin America and in the United States, audiences were tuned in to everything Trump and
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